,t te:i rageay 

Vpon bis partyTor the gaine thereof, 

ÈZid thereuponhefends you this good news t 
That this famevery day, your encmies, • , 

The kindred of theQueene b muftdye aiPomfret. ■■ 
Haft. Indeed 1 atn no mourner for thisncvvs, 
Becaufetheyhauebeeneftill mine enemies: 

But that ilegiue rny voyce on Richards (ide,. 

To barre my maftersheiresin truedeienc, 

God knows I will not doe it to the death» 

Cat .God keepeyour Lordfhip in that graciousmind. . 
Haft. But Ifhall Jaugh at this a twelmonthhence 
That they whobroughtmeto my maftershate, 

5 liue to fooke vpontheirtragedy: 

I teil thee Catesby. Cat . What my Lord ? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make meel der, 

2ie fend fome packing th at yet thinkes not one it« 

Cat.Tis a vile thing to dye my 'gracieus Lord 
Wherwnen areynprepard,and lookenotforit- 
Haft .O monftrous,mpnftrous,and foitfals out 
With Kiuers ft'au.ghftn-yGray.£Xid fptwiU doe 
v With fome men elle, who thin.ke theraifclues as fofè 
As thou.and I,who asthou knsvvö are.deare 
To Princely Richard , and to Backingiptitn. 
fat.The Princes both makejiigh account of you 
For they account his.head ypop the bridge. 

HaftA know they do and Ihaup well defetud it, 
Èr.terX-ord Stanley. 

WhatmyL* whereisyourBoare.fpeare man? 

Fcare you the Bore,and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Sta». My L. good morrow: goód morrow Catesby ; 
You miyfcft on,but by the holy Rood, 

I doenotlike thefcfeuerall counfels. 

Haft. My L. I hold mylifeas deare as you doe yours, 
And neuer in my life I doe protdl, 

VVas it more precious to methen it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our llate fecure, 

I.yvould be fo triumphantas lam? 

Stan. The lords at P omfret when they rode from Londen 
Were k\amd>and fuppofd. th$ir ftates was fure. 

And 


* < . of R idiard the fhïrd. 

And indcede had no eau e to tóiftruft i 
But yetyou fee how foone the day orecaft; 

This fudden fcab ofrancorl mifdoubt, 

PrayGodI fay.I proue aneedleffecoward, 

But conté my Lord Ihali we to the Tow er f 

Haft. I go : bucftay, heare younót thenewes. 
This day thofamenyou talke ofarébëheaded, ^ 

«J/^.Thcyfor their rruth niiglit better wea re theirbeaus a 
Then fome that haue' accufed them weare their bats- 
But comerny L. let vs away* Exft.tlfSitonhjfftCat a 

Haft\Go youbeforelle fóIlöW prefehtly* 

Enter H'tiftlnï# èt PurftnaHt. 

Haft. W el! met Haftings, how goes the World with thee? 
Pttr.lhc better that it pleafe yourgood Lördfhip tö ssk? 
Haft. I teil theefellow, tisbetter with me noWi 
7 hen when I met thee laft where now we mecte • 

Then was I gotng prilbner to the Tower 
By the fuggeftion ofthe Queenes aliés : 

But now I teil thee ( keepeittothy lelfe ) 

This day thofe ernemies are put to death. 

And I inbetteeftatetheneuer ï vvasi ' 

P#r. God hold itto your Honoursgood contente 
Haft'Gzatnctcy Hafïwgs, hold fpend thou that«' )! 
Hesgiues himhisfurfe. 

Bar. Gódfaueyöur Lozddddf.Ex~it.Pftri Enter aTtieft* 
Haft. W hat Sir Pob,s, you aEewell fnet t 
ïambeholdingto you for your laftdayesexercifê ï 
C omethe next Sabbath, and i will content you .Herthifiers 
Enter Bmckingham. ( in kis éaree 

Buc. How novv Lord CJidmktrlai'ne, what'talkirigvvdth-a 
Yourfriends at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft. (Ptieftv 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing workein hand* 

Haft.Good faith, - and when I mee this holy man, - 
Thofe men you talke of, caine into my minde r • 

What,go you to the Töwermy Lord ? . r ■ ^ r ’; oriY 
Idojbut long IiLall not ftay^, ' ;r 
I ühall returne before your Lordflüp thence, ■ 

Haft. 7 is like enough for I Ifay dinner there. 
%v.An4fuppertoo although thou knoweftit not: • 

Co m e 
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